Toni Sender
belonged to us and also Georg Ledebour, a Berlin
member of the Reichstag and a fine example of the
old type of labour fighter. With a sharp face and a
slender body, Ledebour had a lame leg, which, how-
ever, did not prevent him from climbing mountains.
So fond was he of hiking that, whenever he came to
Frankfurt during a week-end for a lecture, he would
ask me to come with him to the Taunus Mountains.
Not infrequently in the midst of our excursion he
would start a dispute over some political questions
on which we could not agree. He was pugnacious
and stubborn. It certainly was not always easy for
Haase, our leader, to get along with Georg in the
national executive. But we all liked old Georg for
his fine qualities as a fighter and comrade. He was
one of the few persons who expressed themselves
strongly in favour of a republic from the platform of
the Reichstag.
The Gotha convention was not without contro-
versial incidents. The delegates of the Spartakus
group, which was later to form the Communist party,
joined our newly formed Independent Social Demo-
cratic party with mental reservations. We all felt
somewhat uncomfortable about it. But this was the
only evidence of disharmony. Otherwise it was a
gathering with a fine spirit of companionship and
solidarity.
Of course we expected at every moment that the
authorities would dissolve our gathering, but we were
happy to have found a political home again. In the
midst of our solemn deliberations there were some
humorous moments. One night, when I had returned
to my hotel, I suddenly heard men's voices singing